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look or feel like an old woman. They are seldom alone,
but have a succession of visitors, among whom are a
great many foreigners. Few visit our country without
visiting Monticello and Montpelier. She gave me an
entertaining account of the visit of the three members of
parliament, who passed several days with them. I could
scarcely credit my senses, when dinner was announced
and I found it to be four oclock! So rapidly had the
morning passed away. We did not rise from table until
six oclock. Mr. Madison was chief speaker, and his
conversation was a stream of history, and continued so
until ten oclock, when we separated for the night, so
rich in sentiments and facts, so enlivened by anecdotes
and epigramatic remarks, so frank and confidential as
to opinions on men and measures, that it had an interest
and charm, which the conversation of few men now liv-
ing, could have. He spoke of scenes in which he him-
self had acted a conspicuous part and of great men, who
had been actors in the same theatre. No common-places.
Every sentence he spoke, was worthy of being written
down. The formation and adoption of the Constitution.
The Convention and first congress, the characters of
their members and the secret debates. Franklin, Wash-
ington, Hamilton, John Adams, Jefferson, Jay, Patrick
Henry and a host of other great men were spoken of
and characteristic anecdotes of all related. It was living
History! When I retired for the night, I felt as if my
mind was full to over-flowing, as if it could not contain
all the new ideas it had received, as if I had feasted to
satiety. And this entertaining, interesting and commu-
nicative personage, had a single stranger or indifferent
person been present, would have been mute, cold and
repulsive. After dinner, we all walked in the Portico,
(or piazza, which is 60 feet long, supported on six lofty diplomatist.es Madison/*
